3 
— — — —ͤ—ũ—3 —ä — — —— — 
S \ - _ — —— —-—ẽ An i wo © s 
— 4. — — — — 1 Wy - : — 20 p "> . 0 _ is bs i py 
N 80 1 TREE . 1 Ares” 
— . ge — * ho " . * — N g . . * o oy 3 ic G P 4 6 $ , 4a. - A» © 
+ A ON ; : Pte" 3 . * = . p 44 4 * * * 8 * * LEP! „ vy o | . : 43 : & : * 5 * 
* ** = - 2 \ A * Ls : * N — * - , + = * 4 
p \ '4 3. A . WV with * # 6-44 4 " c q 
- . 


"S. 
Y » 
; . 6 
þ 0 %» 
7 
* 5 1 
* 
x 
lis AP © 
I j _- 
- * 
1 f 
L * 
+ | 


1 4; 


8 : 
R's 
* 
. 3 
* 8 
3 
2 
.. 
S 


Of 


* 
. 


=" 

'# . 
N D 
0 
— 


SR 


DIV WJ, ©, 


by 
+ 
> 

* 

* - 

' 

a 

* 


© 
Fe 


N 
IJ 


— 
— 


* 
% 
— 
- 


* 
— 
9 * 
L 
* 
F 
Ms * 


% 
= 
"SJ 
I 
N 


3 5 8 = 

* 7 n . 
: — 8 it f 4 * 2 X 
. 7 


* 


** 


ich is adde 


+ 


* 


UN 


7 


To avh 
and 


22 
. 


- 
n - * 
2 = 
THE 
41 


* 
* 


3 
7 


— 


17 


Y = 
; i _— =, =, — 
# 4 0 | * 
= * - Ss" : p- | 
* 1 F - 
4 - 
, * 6 « £ £ — 
Aa ” : 7 4 * 
* U oo * 4 * %. 4 "©. 
. 
: * > 1 , N ' I '& 
a * : a - ws * 0 I 
* ts ' 4.4 g — 
* o . 
a 1 0 * 
4 23 


* 
* 
">. % 


rr rr * 
* ape eee 


_ Erbe unhappy Light 


LY o 


f Hackney. 


* 2 


o youthful Wg ladies fair, 

| Pray give me your attention, 
While you this tragedy thall hear, a 
* which: I no ſhall mention. 5 
In Hackney liv'd a eas, 

Who had two comely daughters, 
The one was marry'd to an c{quire, 
Which prov'd to their fad diſaſter, 


. The younteſt ſiſter being fair, N 
Am of a comely feature, 
8 Her ſiſter's huſband nigiit and day, 


Did _—_ chis tovely creature. 


©* 


\. Tellag! to her 3 it was oy” r 
For him to embzace her, 

| And "he would have a 1. 
He neper . 8 het, 
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a int no bis bow 1 
* For, * ce broug gt T's | 
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le took her from Yer parents dear, 
In floods of tears they fought her, 


5 Where is ſhe gone, ber parents cry 4, 

- My youthful child ſo tender, th 

Both day by day, and night by night %. , 
Her Fenn did lament her. 


la every tows Ker father he 5 
Then had her advertiſed, 

But no tidings of her could hear, 
80 ſecret he did hide her. 


BY 
At length ſhe big with child did grow, 
Alas! and by her brother, 

Her lover kept her company, 5 
None KN2W he Was her brother. 

In travail ſtrong at length the fell, =; 
Whilſt many did lament her, 


It was the cry of one and all 
Tnat none alyve could help her. | 


In travail ſtrong: long” time ſhe lays ah * 
So great it was her Hrrowg - Re 

That the could not gelivereſi De. = 
8 ſending. for her broth 1. Fg r 


When to FER room this ilch ge came, 

Se with weeping eyes beheld him. 
an worſt of men, replied the; 
1 bou haſt wrought my deſtruction. 


Tc our loving wife, my ſiſter dear, 
She little knows my ſorrow, 
My troubled foul ſhall rake it's flight, 


- This ni icht before to- morrow. 


But before [ leave this world fad ſhe, 
„Or death's cold arms enfold me, 
= write unto my parents dear, 

Who ne'er more will behold me, 


0 alter dear, forgive the erime, Ih 
And heaven ſhew ſome pity, 
"oY las! my paia it is fo great, 


= * 1 can endure no 22 


r 


ee bow the pain in every part 

Doth rent my heart in ſunder; 2 
e eh, and with thy fatal dart, 5 
5 * And 1 me of my trouble. 
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| | 5 Being deliver'd of her child, 


Likewiſe her- pretty baby fair, 


Bu. heaven does bring all things to gt 


He overcame me firſt with wine, 
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Becauſe the dine were unkind, | 
In acting things moſt heinou s 


Her life did then expire; 


wh 


That thing ſhe did deſire. 


In Core d arden dark indeed, 
In paivate ſhe was buried; 


Thoſe lines ſhe wrote were carried, 


When to her friends theſe lines they © came 


And they had them uncloſed, 
Dear friends ſhe cry'd, pray pit me, 
Whole cafe was moſt diſtreſſed. 


It was my ſiſter's huſband ſure, = 5 


Whoſe faults I will not ſmother. 


Then us'd me at his pleaſure. 3 2 ol 


He took me PENA 7 parents dear, 
In grief and woeful trouble, 


Confine ed here in gritf Llay,, + 1 1 


= Of this my wretched brothgss „2 
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At length I big with child did grow 
| Alas! -avd by my brother, 

Which ſtruggled ſorely in the womb, D 
-  AndIthe uvhippy mother. * A 

Her father cry'd, alas! my dear, 

Would I had known thy forrow, 

Her mother cry'd, alas! my child, 
Thy death is our undoing. 


Her eldeſt brother, a hopeful youth, . 
His heart he broke in ſunder, 

Hler parents quite diſtracted ran, 

Her ſiſter rav'd like thunder, 1 


To think ber huſband was ſo vile, 
Iso ſeck her ſiſter's ruin, | 
She never would come near him more, 
* was their undoing. 
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Her corpſe they had taken up again, 

Wich ſurgeons for to view her, 8 
For fear the thould have murder'd been, 
HB him that did uudo her, 
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Hero and Leander. 


a 


EANDER on i doleful night, 
1 BMateath a river ſtood, 
' Naked to view his heart's delight, 
He leaps into the flood. 


But the raging {eas would not appeafe, . 


| No mercy on him ſhew, 
The heav'ns to affiit did rain and pour, 
And ſtormy winds did blow. - ' 


 Bebc#] the mermaid's did arile, 
And to Leander ſaid, 
Behold, Leander, {ee the ſkies, 
Which do in tempeits riſe. 
The youth aloud for ſuccour cry'd, 
Io the gods he did complain, 
The canel rocks and raging ſands, 
Ye mighty ſtorms of rain, 
„What is miſerable true love's bliſs, 
* Alas! you little know, 
Make me a wreck as I come back, 
But ſpare me as I go. 
But the gods were mute unto his ſuit, 
And the bMows anſwer'd no, 


Ihe waves did riſe up to che k. 
8 Wailſt he funk down val 53 
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= Diana f. in her cleareſt dice. 3 
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= And that he might the ſafer ſwim, 


{ =” .DiElight the lamps that fatal night, + 
Thro 8 ros ks his limds ic 2 


|. 's But ſingle faith proves each man's end, 428 

E Which made fair Hero weep, 7 
Daoun from above ſhe ſpys her Vbe, ö 
I : Lay drowned in the deep. BT 


Tears ont her eyes did flow fall faſt, - 7 
Ta ſce him floating on the tide, ++ 
is - Before his time or cager cries, & 
| To mighty Jove he did decline. 211. ds? 
25 . ery'd the, againſt poor me, 
95 85 Why did you all your forc> pus. | 
Down ae the wall ſhe then did fall, 
To meet more quick her dying friend. yy 
Moſt eagerly ſhe ſwims along, 7 
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1 8 To kiſs his dying lips at laſt, 4 
1 : 5 Mot fearing any Fatal death, pu 


ty 15 FX 


'Altho' the waves like mountains told. ; 
be wave g der band towards the land, | 
1 . with Pity, pray, 15 5 5 1 
iy -Go tell the world pe pillows all, 5 
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